








PUBLISHED. ‘BY 


, JANUARY ‘8, 1879. 


aK RR RR RRR RRR RR _ 





Fn rr 


ak koo\s Ke $e a Mortals vay 


SOMMER-WIGAT S DREN 


ee ad ' par 2 = 
5 a NEW YORK ™ 
KEPPLER & SCHWAR ZMANN. ; le > TRADE aan REGISTERED 1878.” 


‘Price, 10 Cents. 

















—— 


OFFICE OF PUCK I3 NORTH WILLIAM ST. NY 


MAYER, MERKEL & OTTMANN, LITHOGRAPHERS, 226 246 CHUNERN st. ty. 

























TT rea “ 
a aii PRY 2 

























i oae 














win 






| ate 































Bos nO Man EY eer 
gt Sap ee lke a nett 








PUCK. 








PUCK. 
No. 13 North William Street, New York. 
FOR SALE BY ALLNEWSDEALERS. 


TERMS To ‘Susscrisers. : 
One Copy one year, or sanumbers........0+++000.:040 e009 +0 $§-00 


One Copy. six months, or 26 numbers...... Coa Wiatabaadacades 2.50 
One Copy for thirteen weeks..........++sseeessseees Micccees 1.25 
Postrace Freer. 





ILLUSTRATED BY......csscseccesessess OS. KEPPLER. 
Business MANAGER...... .......A. SCHWARZMANN. 
Wi Nehcdo dst Fepeccocioccccosccs H, C. BUNNER. 





SPECIAL NOTICES. 





Puck fs on Sale in London, at the News Agency of Messrs. 
HENRY F. GILLIG & CO., 449, Strand, Charing Cross, and 
at THE WILLMER & ROGERS NEWS COMPANY, 11, Bou- 
verie Street, (Fleet Street). 





Americana in Paris, hitherto reduced to ‘‘Punch.”” ‘‘Fun’’ and 


wid a. will now find their natural paper on file at the ‘‘Herald’, 
ce, 49 Avenue de l’Qpéra. . 





We cannot undertake to return rejected communications, and 
to this rule we can make no exception. 


g@ Remittances by Money Order, etc., are to be 
addressed to Keppter & SCHWARZMANN. 














@@. Our advertising friends are only required to pay bills 
presented on the billheads of Pucx, with our stamp IMPRESSED 
thereon. KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN. 

Cow tess. 
Tammany’s Last Jig. Pleasures of Royalty—poem.— 
Pedestri fans hud Tempent. Cup d Jones. we 
It does Heppen so. Prof. Fanning’s Canadian Court 
Puckerincs Etiquette, 
Differentiat on—illus. The Olympics of Smithville. 


A Nocturne in Black and White 
—poem.—Chauncey, 

Frtznoopie in AmMgricaLX XI. 

The Theatres. 

ANSWERS FOR THE ANxIOUS. 

A Woman’s Love, 

Puck’s ExcHanGgs. 


The Happy Family of Humor- 
Important Bit of Etiquette— 
illus} 


¢ Circumstances Alter Cases—ill. 
Our Educational Deatitraps. 
The Ball is Up! 

» The Afghan War--illus. 











TAMMANY'’'S LAST JIG. 


Tue extremely emphatic verdict of the people 
of the city and county of New York in Novem- 
ber last, in the case of good government vs. 
King Kelly, was a death blow against Tammany. 

The old machine dies hard, it is true; and, 
as failing theatrical enterprises offer “gifts” as 
an incentive to their audiences, so Tammany 
has organized a ball and general jollification to 
keep up the hearts of its adherents. If it cannot 
have the spoils of office, it can at least take in 
potent libations of ‘‘Dutch courage,” and anti- 
cipate great things for the future. 

It is funny, though, that already there are 
signs of rebellion in the wigwam. However in- 
spired we know not, but the alphabetical Ec- 
clesine, state senator from this city, has offered 
his allegiance to the obnoxious Mayor Cooper, 
and has arisen in the very presence of the 
sachems, with a long talk, in which he de- 
nounces the society as a “flogging machine”’ for 
disciplining unruly democrats;” and predicts 
its speedy annihilation. The reporters say his 
or met with much approval from many of 

e members, although “discipline” voted him 
down. But it shows the concealed forces which 
will ere long burst forth in volcanic fury; and 
we prophecy that no bug in amber was ever 
more thoroughly buried than Mister Kelly will 
be buried in the flood of political lava which 
will overwhelm him at the approaching erup- 
tion of Tammany. 

But about the jig. Mister Kelly, and his 
Tammanyites, although rather of the clod-hop- 
ping than of the saltatorial disposition, have a 
right to dance their dance of death if they like 
the notion. Nero fiddled when Rome was 
burning. Tweed reviewed his “legions” at 
the Blossom Club a few months before his 
downfall. Then why should not Kelly, and 
Spinola and the Wiskinski dance a break-down 
before their final break-up? And, by-the-by, 
who or what is a Wiskinski? Considering the 

‘occupations of the principal members of Tam- 
many, ought he not rathen’to be called the 


whisky-skin-ski? It seems so much more ap- 
propriate, you know. 

e hope Tammany will have a merry Jig. 
We trust to be there to see John Kelly ‘‘chassé- 
ing down the middle,” with his noble brow rest- 
ing upon General Spinola’s shirt collar; while 
the recent great failure as candidate for senator 


| and then for mayor, may dance a war dance 


on the half-Schell. That the whisky-skin-ski will 
do his duty, there is no doubt; although we 
trust he will not serve out to the patriots of the 
wigwam the spirits of the nasty dip with which 
they regale their customers. That would be to 
kill ‘Tammany even more summarily than Puck 
wishes. 

From the era of Tammany’s jig, it is to be 
hoped New York will date its municipal free- 
dom; as Rome dated: ad urbe condita. 

Big feet, huge mouths, brogue and flop-ears 
do not necessarily make statesman nor patriots; 
nor is the back-room of a liquor saloon the 
fittest place to decide upon the policy which 
should govern a great city. So, as one by one, 
the Tammany hordes sink into political death, 
let the survivers sing, 

‘*Here’s is a health to the death already, 
And hurrah to the next that dies!” 
while the whisky-skin-ski fills bumpers. 

The last to die will be John Kelly, while he 
can draw a dollar from the city treasury. 

But the lamps burn dim; the dawn of brighter 
days lights up the sleeping city. Final tableau. 
Music: ‘“The Rough’s March.” 

“| Disposition of characters at the fall of 
the curtain. , 
ef: 9-9 © Qe 


| Drunk. ] 











PEDESTRIANISM RUN RAMPANT. 


To the Editor of Puck: 

Sir—Stimulated by the exploit of Mr. ‘Tay 
lor of Massachusetts, who recently ran twenty 
miles in Gilmore’s Garden, on a diet of apple 
pie and tea, I shall prance around Madison 
Square on a peanut, against time, to make 13 
miles inside of 347,362,197 hours. 

Run to take place April 1, me natal day. 
No pools or betting books allowable. This 
will show whether my peanut or the Massachu- 
setts pie is the stronger and healthier diet. 

@, F. T. 
Peanut Eater, 49. 
P. S.—Resumption? Aha! Don’t you be- 
lieve it! We are on the verge of the grand 
smash. Soon, no gold, no silver, no green- 
backs, no pickels, only pennies for peanuts. 
G. F, T., P. E., 49. 











IT DOES HAPPEN SO. 


Ir is at the theatre! You feel the tittil- 
lating premonition of a sneeze just as the cli- 
max of the act is being reached, to the tune of 
soft music, and the eyes and emotions of all 
the audience are strained. You strive to reach 
your handkerchief, which is in you coat-tail 
pocket, and you find that the 250-pound female 
at your right is sitting on it! The tickling sen- 
sation in your nostrils is becoming painfully 
positive! You dare not speak for fear of a 
premature explosion. You nudge your fair 
neighbor, but she is engrossed with the play! 
Your nose is by this time screwed up into a 
knot, and the muscles of your face play the 
varying gamuts of St. Vitus’s Dance! You 
give a desperate, irresistible tug at the captive 
coat-tails, and get your handkerchief just in 
time to cover'your face from the indignant 
glances of a startled audience, and to wipe off 
a coat-front that looks as if it had been out in 








the first fall of the morning dew. 





Puckerings. 





* THERE’s many a slip ’twixt the heel and the 
Ip. 


Houipays over! At it again!—Fact and 
JSancy man, Fhila. Bulletin. Glad of it. 





Pornt lace handkerchiets must be “all sold 
out.” Judge Hilton gave a bride a pearl neck- 
lace last week. 





A MAN was sunstruck on Broadway yesterday 
afternoon. This is not absolutely true, but it 
is refreshing. 





THERE’S many a literary ‘‘ hack” wishes he 
could complete the simile by hiring himself 
out at a dollar an hour. 





Very few callers voted a straight ticket on 
New Year’s Day. There was a great deal of 
scratching, especially towards the close of the 
polls, 





THE latest and improved style of suicide is 
to travel on the New York Elevated Railroad. 
One is bound to be frozen to death before 
reaching Harlem. 





How do we know that the schoolmaster in 
the “ Deserted Village” had turned his back 
upon the world? Because Goldsmith writes of 
him: ‘A man severe was he; and stern fo view.” 





THERE is something touching in the childlike 
simplicity with which the man who has bought 
a pair of ready-made trousers nurses and en- 
deavors to retain the tell-tale crease down the 
front. 


WE do not want to trouble anybody; but 
we had our doubts on the subject, and we 
should feel greatly obliged if we could have 
explained to us the exact technical difference 
between an anacreontic and a circus-wagon, 





A MAN can live more economically during 
this cold weather, for nothing short of absolute 
necessity could induce a woman to get out of 
her warm bed in the middle of one of these 
nights and rifle her husband’s trouser’s pockets. 





1st INTELLIGENT ComposIToR.—Pretty tough 
“take” this—eh? Most as bad as Horace 
Greeley’s. 

2d I, C.—That? Bob, that’s nothing! Why, 
where I worked last year I handled one man’s 
copy that was so blazin’ bad you couldn’t have 
read it if was printed. 





CreaM! Rich, unctuous cream! What tanta- 
lizing visions of delicious strawberries and 
spring bonnets it summons up! And yet there 
is nothing particularly angelic in the milkman’s 
scream that wakes you up at five o’clock on 
a Sunday morning, and sends you with a bound 
to the window under the impression that some- 
body is certainly being murdered in the street 
below. 








NOTICE. 





No. 9 (issue of May 7th, 1877), No. 14 (issue of Fume 
gth, 1877), & No. 26 (issue of September 5th, 1877), 
No. 56 (issue of April 3rd 1878) of ** Puck” will be 
bought at this office, No. 13 North William Street, at 
full price. 
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“«What’ll y’ ave, sir—half-dollar dinner or 
six shillin’ dinner ?” 

‘¢ What’s the difference ?” 

‘‘ Quarter dollar, sir.” 








THE HAPPY FAMILY OF 
HUMORISTS. 





WALK in, ladies and gentlemen, walk in and 
see the live lion stuffed with sawdust, and the 
cast-iron tiger from the jungles of Bengaw!! 
See ’em a-layin’ down hamicably, with the 
roarin’ turkey-buzzard and Mary’s.little lamb! 
’Ere’s your only genuwine ’Appy Fain’ly! No 
connection with the establishment over the way! 

How good it is for brothers thus in unity to 
dwell! Permit us, ladies and gcntlemen, to in- 
troduce you to the various animiles. 

This here is the ferocious Hawkeye from Bur- 
lington. His name in private is Robert Bur- 
dette—called Bob for short, in order to add to 
his dignified appearance. He feeds on iron- 
filings and blue mass, and exudes humor at every 
pore. He is a very valuable article, having 
been trained to lecture. His performances are 
given strictly in private, and he never invites 
his friends to hear him. All the same, he’s an 
honor to his profession, and we will forgive him 
and pass on to the 

Wild and untamed Williams of Norristown. 
He eats little babies as his daily diet, which 
accounts for the savage look in his eye. He is 
known in the profession as the perennial para- 
grapher. Age cannot wither him, and wouldn’t 
if it could. He is like the elephant in that 
neither of them has curly hair, but here the 
resemblance ceases. He can climba tree. He 
can also write genuine humor. The elephant 
cannot. This piece of interesting information 
in the natural history line is thrown in free of 
charge; children half-price. Next comes the 

Raving Rewey of Worcester. He has been 
called by his colleague of Burlington, Worces- 
ter’s favorite Rorcester. He was captured at 
great expense, and brought to New York by the 
proprietors of the N. Y. Svx. His temperament 
is of such deadly ferocity that it is not safe to 
handle him, except with tongs, and then only 
when in a comatose condition. He ate upa 
man last week for calling him a Roué. ‘This 
shows at once his awful appetite and his devo- 
tion to the cause of true humor. 

The next subject is the Blooming Babbitt of 
Boston.. He is kept tied to a Post, so venomous 
is his nature. His paragraph-producing capacity 
is rated at 100 horse-power. He is known as 
the hirsute humorist, or the bearded bulldozer of 
the Back Bay. 

We now light on the tearing Criswell of the 
Oil City Derrick. He is one of the gems of the 
collection, and has to be fed three times a day 
on cowslips and crude petroleum. He is, besides 
being a paragrapher and a philosopher, a poet, 
and part author of “ Beautiful Snow.” He is 
quite tame. 

This member is the leaping Lewis of Detroit. 
He is too well known to need further comment. 
Therefore we will simply remark that he is a hu- 
morist of the first order, and has a spotted tail. 





This is the wily Wood of the Chicago Jour- 
nal. He feeds on pipe-clay, and evolves sta- 
tues as well as paragraphs, He is the only one 
of his kind, and is not dangerous. 

This is the New Orleans Picayune Fiend. 
He was spared by the yellow fever, not only to 
delight and amuse the world, but because the 
yellow fever was afraid of him. 

These individuals whom you don’t see are 
the wild beasts of the Philadelphia Bud/etin, 
the ditto Kronikle-Herald, the N. Y. Daily 
News, the Rochester Zxpress, the New Haven 
Register, and one or two others. They are all 
estimable characters and humorists of exalted 
excellence, but they do not appear in the pic- 
ture because they have not yet got over New 
Year’s, 

And here’s the gallivanting’ Gregory of the 
Buffaio Express. He is a particular tearer, and 
very dangersome. His specialty is politics. He 
is chain lightning, plague, pestilence and sud- 
den death to all his political opponents. 

Here we come to a couple of German humor- 
ists, who hold up their end of the comic busi- 
ness afar in the western wilds. We haven’t the 
honor of their acquaintance, but we learn that 
the gentleman with the giglamps is Mr. Weber, 
of the New York Freischiitz, and that his stout 
colleague is Mr. Willich, of the St. Louis Za- 
terne, which is the ridiculous way these foreign- 
ers have of spelling lantern. 

And here we come to the last of the lot—the 
galumphing Goldsmith of the Hera/d. His 
habitat is New York, and he is fed on sole- 
leather and dried apples, in order to produce 
the effect daily seen in the P. I. column. He is 
more rabid than some of the other paragraphers, 
but he has compensating virtues and is one of 
our most valued friends. 

One peculiarity of all these animals is that 
they are apt to have spasms of ferocity, These 
generally come on when some one fails to give 
them credit for their various productions. A 
few are occasionally attacked by the blue- 
pencil fever, but these are, happily, in aminority. 
All are immensely respected by the general 
public, and are the recipients of large and con- 
stantly-increasing incomes. Some are married. 
Humorists, like poets, learn in suffering what 
they teach in paragraphs. Some have bad 
mothers-in-law; others have killed “heir moth- 
ers-in-law. All are good and useful inembers 
of society; and their various states have all 
offered to supply them with homes, free of 
charge, whenever they wish to retire from the 
business. The home for New York paragraph- 
ers is situated at Bloomingdale, N. Y. 

There’s the crowd, ladies and gentlemen. 
Fine lot of animals, ain’t they. Admission free, 
children half-price. See ’em all dwelling in 
unity together and keeping up the ball of 
humor while the round earth laughs and the 
unoccupied undertakers are forced to find 
solace in the English comic journals, 








IMPORTANT BIT OF ETIQUETTE. 








‘‘T say—what are you doing there ?—eating 
Sauerkraut with your fingers? Why, good 
heavens, man, it isn’t the same thing as spinach! 








‘ 

‘What? Twenty-five cents a pound for sau- 
sages? Why, I can get em down at Schmidt’s 
for twenty cents!” 

‘* Vell, den, vy didn’t yer?” 

***Cause Schmidt was out of ’em.” 

‘Vell, uf I was owit of ’em I| sell ’em for 
twendy cents, too.” 








OUR EDUCATIONAL DEATH- 
TRAPS. 


@ 

1 the little children of the city of New 
York get their brains stuffed full of inte- 
gral calculus and the science of govern- 

ment, while their little bodies are wafted into 

blue zether in the close embrace of atmospheric 
diseases, which pour into their systems dipthe- 
ria, scarletina and croup, from the defective 
ventilation of our school-houses, what good 
will their over-laden brains do them or the 
world? And with all the propagating powers 
of this great and mixed community, if we are 
to kill off the school-children, what will the 

Board of Education do for its positions and 

perquisites ? 

These, we submit, are suggestions proper for 
the Board to consider, in secret session. Hith- 
erto it has been supposed that the erasing, so 
to speak, of our juvenile population was con- 
fined to bob-tailed street-car drivers, truackmen, 
and policemen with clubs, 

But they don’t depend upon children for 
their positions; whereas the members of the 
Board of Education do. No children, no 
schools; no schools, no B. of E. See? 

Thus, although we pretend to no especial 
love for poor little children, entrusted from 
their parents’ care to the mercy of the B. of E., 
at the expense of millions of dollars, we do 
think that the Board should regard its own 
safety, and retain children enough alive to keep 
the schools in running order. 

And this cannot be done while diphtheria is 
pouring in through defective flues, scarlet fever 
lying round loose seeking whom it may devour, 
and croup clutching at the barking throats of 
the little ones. 

The three Rs—‘ readin’, ‘ritin an’ ’rithme- 
tic’ gentlemen, are better with healthy bodies 
and rosy cheeks than all your fancy studies 
and—death! 

And a school had better—nay, in the name 
of humanity, shoud/d—be closed at once, where 
the drainage and ventilation endanger lives. It 
is a nice question as to the degree of your mo- 
ral responsibility for the death of every little 
child who perishes from diseases contracted in 
the school-houses under your control. 

If you will take your noses out of your text- 
books, and look around your school-houses; if 
you will wake up to the fact that but for the. 
vigor of the Board of Health this city mi 
already be in a panic from diseases emanating, 
from its public schools, you would show your- 
selves Men with the souls of Men in you. 

If not, if you have neither the courage nor 
the knowledge to correct these crying evils, re- 
sign, vacate, before the wrath to come of an 
outraged community overtakes you. 

And when our good Mayor Cooper reads his 
Puck, will he make a note of the above? : 


os 
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PUCK. 





THE BALL IS UP! 


Tue Ballis Up! It is the light fantastic toe 
of Terpsichorean Tammany that gives it the 
initial lift, and it will probibly be the ponde- 
rous hoof of the Benevolent Protective Order 
of Hat-checks that will raise up its feeble kick 
toward the end of the season. 

Puck, as his readers well know, makes a spe- 
cialty of keeping abreast with the times. This 
it particularly behooves him to do in matters of 
décolletée etiquette. 

Therefore he takes a sincere pleasure in set- 
ting before his readers a full and thoroughly 
trustworthy programme of the coming ball- 
season, giving more information of the inten- 
tions of the fashionable world than the fash- 
ionable world itself possesses at present. 

In so doing, Puck may be obliged to violate 
a few secrets; but it is his firm intent to let his 
readers have the news at any cost. They will 
probably be glad to admit that they have al- 
ways had the newest and freshest quality of 
news at his hands —and that the said news has 
been about as variegated in point of style and 
veracity as the average human being can stand it. 

Puckr’s list of balls begins with one which is 
decidedly more of a political than a social 
event, and in that character receives full and 
red-hot notice elsewhere in the paper. 


THE TAMMANY BALL 


will take place about the middle of neat week 
—the place to which Tammany retired at the 
last elections. The place will probably be 
either the large hall of the wigwam, or the ro- 
tunda of Castle Garden. Mr. John Kelly (a 
modest but industrious Irish gentleman, who 
may be remembered by some of Puck’s readers 
as the backer of a Mr. Schell in the city elec- 
tions of last fall) will preside in person. He 
may be known by an emblematic violet in his 
buttonhole, and a green ribbon in his hair. 

The floor committee will be composed of 
Messrs. Michael Sheehy; O. Geoghegan; P. 
Malloy; Jos. Baxter; B. Magee-Magaw; P. 
Rooney. ‘These gentlemen will all wear green 
waistcoats, That is, during the first part of the 
evening. 

So much excitement has been created by the 
announcement of the great Tammany féte that 
the rush for tickets issomething unprecedented. 
It quite exceeds the rush for polling tickets last 
November. ; 

We had almost omitted to mention that the 
ball is given to celebrate the victory of Gene- 
ral Andrew Jackson at New Orleans. ‘This fact 
need create no alarm, however. General Jack- 
son is quite dead euough to make it safe. 

Evening dress will be de rigueur at the Tam- 
many Ball, and we are officially requested to 
call the attention of the guests to the fact that 
red shirts musT be left at home. 





Tue Coox’s BALL 


is generally regarded as one of the grandest 
achievements of combined gastronomy and sal- 
tation—a Terpsichorean chef-d’ceuvre, in fact. 
Consequently we are glad to give place toa 
communication from M. Félix Deliée, who in- 
forms us that 

“The Société Culinaire Cosmopolite has 
joined the Société Culinaire Philantropique, to 
give on'y One Grand Cooks’ Bat, wich will 
take place at the Academy of Music, onthe 4th 
of February next, with grand supper at Nillson 
Hall, for the benefit of the Widows and Or- 
phans of this Society.” 

We not only insert the statement of M. Félix 
Deliée, but we beg leave to offer him the as- 
surance of the distinguished consideration with 
which we have the honor to be his very humble 
and obedient servitor, and to express a wish 
that the Widows and Orphans of the Society 
will tuck in to the dinner designed for their 





benefit, and that the society itself may take as 
lively an interest in the proceedings as a 
widowed and orphaned society possibly can. 

We should also present our compliments to 
the gentleman who acts as amanuensis for M. 
Félix Deliée, and whom we must congratulate 
on his mastery of the English language. This 
is M. Hildevert Vivien, whose name at the 
first glance might suggest that he is a sort of 
Gallic equivalent of Mr. Hildebrant Montrose. 
But we feel sure that M. Hildevert Vivien is a 
young and faithful disciple of the art of Savarin 
and Soyer, and we, children of the Pumpkin- 
Pie, born to the Buckwheat-Cake, salute this 
distinguished foreigner, and wish him a good 
digestion, and his own bill of fare to satisfy it 
with. May his gastric secretions never grow 
less, 

Dressing—not stuffing—we need hardly state 
is imperative at the One Grand Bal of the 
Société-Culinaire-Consolidée - Cosmopolite-Phi- 
lantropique - Voltairéenne - Classique - Ferrugi- 
neuse-Cosaque-Particuliére-A bdominale - Denti- 
frice-Pompiére. 

THE MarRTHA WASHINGTON RECEPTION. 

This event, which may almost be considered 
a national one, usually comes off on the 22d of 
February. It is the day on which Mr. George 
Washington first saw the light—what light is 
not stated. It certainly could not have been 
Edison’s electric light, but anyhow we suppose 
it was the light of other days. 

The Martha Washingtons, at the Reception 
will have a good deal of tea to sell at a dollar 
acup. It is cheaper than at Delmonico’s, but 
then you don’t get the cup thrown in, and the 
waiter gets the loose money instead of St. John’s 
Guild. Martha Washington was the mother of 
her country, an only but quite big enough 
child to take care of. Go to this reception, 
get your cocked hat and knee breeches, stuff 
your calves, see that your wig ’s in order, and 
that your girl’s patches and hair are properly 
fixed, and then you'll have done your duty and 
created a sensation. 


THE CuHarITy. 

It is a grand thing to describe a ball in glow- 
ing language, to picture the moving throng 
which ever and anon changes its configuration 
with kaleidoscopic beauty and richness. It is 
a still grander thing to be invited and to go 
down three or four times to supper with wine 
@ $4 a bottle, and have nothing to pay. 
lf your acquaintance is a large one, and you 
purchase or otherwise a ticket for the Charity, 
you will have a pretty good chance of doing 
both these grand things. One will be a sort of 
food for the mind, and the other drink for the 
body. 

“Charity, sweet charity, what miracles are 
committed in thy name,” as Mme. Rowland 
and Oliver remarked on a certain occasion 
which shall be nameless. But we haven’t the 
space to switch off into poetry—so shall come 
down to hard facts. A number of society 
young men who take Puck as a model in every- 
thing, have written to us to know if they are 
justified in adopting Puck costume for evening 
dress. Of course there is no special objection 
to their doing so, but we think the most fashion- 
able dress would be—blue drill trousers with 
clay piping down the seams, white shirt with 
solitaire oyster, saddle rock shell, green tie and 
diamond pin, top boots not to reach above the 
knee-joint, and a tolerably thick ulster. Don’t 
carry a crush hat, but keep your stove pipe on. 
You'll then know where it is, and no other 
fellow will be able to walk off with it. The top 
boots, if they. have thick soles, will enable you 
to vary the monotony of ordinary dancing by 
doing a break down at intervals. If you seea 
pretty girl and she refuses to dance and to go 
to supper with you on the plea of not being 
acquainted, you are quite justified in carrying 





her down. Tell her you know she’s fooling, 
besides: ‘‘ faint heart never won fair lady” and 
Demosthenes said action, action, action. The 
Nursery and Child’s Hospital may benefit by 
your generosity and enthusiasm—recollect that 
you were once a child in a nursery yourself, 
and that you may have or have hada chiild in 
a nursery. Then dance and sup at the Charity. 


THE LIEDERKRANZ. 

This enterprising and flourishing society is 
going to give a ball, to which masks and fancy 
dresses will be admitted. Tradition says that it 
has done the same thing several times before, 
but tradition is very often a sort of Eli Per- 
kins, so we'll shoot it, and only speak of that 
which we do know. The habitual trippist on 
the light fantastic toe without corns will, on 
presenting himself, with a legal ticket, at the en- 
trance to the Academy of Music on the 3rst of 
February, gaze on ascene of surpassing beauty. 
The on ton, the upper ten, the Faubourg St. 
German, as it were, take this entertainment un- 
der their special auspices, and they say in the 
words of the sweet singer of Michigan, 


Irish, or Scot, or whatever you be, 
We are all of us Deutsch in our welcome of thee. 


With such a liberal invitation it needs no 
words from us to induce waverers to buy their 
tickets for the Liederkranz. There they will 
find sweet eyes looking love to eyes that speak 
again; and in many instances that is all that is 
to be seen until the masks are removed, which 
is at the witching hour of night, when church- 
yards yawn so wide that grave robbers have an 
easy job of it. Armed and gaily costumed men 
of the Middle Ages—not necessarily middle 
aged—will be conspicuous by their presence. 
Laughter unnipped in the dud will float through 
the air, and the sweet strains of intoxicating 
music will descend into the innermost recesses 
of those who are in possession of a soul. Go, 
young man, and may you never know how 
much more sharper than a serpent’s scales it is 
not to have been there. 


THE ARION 


is usually a Brobdignagian, comprehensive and 
more democratic sort of Liederkranz. It will 
not be held on the 4thtof July. This is relia- 
ble, but we can’t give the exact date. The 
managers are in treaty with Vanderbilt for the 
use of the Grand Central Depot for the pur- 
pose, Gilmore’s Garden being objectionable in 
many respects. Remarks on Liederkranz will 
apply to Arion. 


CERCLE FRANCAIS DE L’HARMONIE, 


What choice polonies are to paté de foie 
gras, and Schloss Johannisberger to Piper Sec 
are the balls given by the natives of la belle 
France to those that our worthy German 
citizens take under their roomy protective 
wing. The guests of the Frenchmen are 
somtimes inclined to kick up a _ harmless 
row, and the ladies to kick higher—in fact, 
some of them a good deal higher both here 
and at 

L’AmITIE, 
which is a Grand Bal Paré et Masqué, given by 
la Societe de secours mutuels de. garcons de 
Restaurant de New York. We do know the 
date of this event—and will be serious for once 
— it is January 13th. 


THE BENEVOLENT PROTECTIVE ORDER oF Hat 
CHECKS 
are not going to be left out in the cold; although 
they let their guests remain there sometimes. 
The prominentest Elk has given an extensive 
order for several thousand new and improved 
hat-checks. The manner in which this recherché 
entertainment is conducted is so well known 
that is would be wasteful and ridiculous excess 
of superfluity to describe it. 
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THE AFGHAN WAR. 


(From sketches by PUCK's special artist.) 



































1. ‘Now, Mr. Shere Ali,” said Gortschakoff, ‘hang 
on to this sword, and go and give that impude..t John 
Bull a good thrashing.” 


z. ‘See here, you’ll have to waylay him on the road 
to Peshawur. You know very well what to do; but give 
it him hot.” 






































3. Can't you see him? Ah! there lies the wretch. I 
would punish him myself, but my legs are rather weak, 
and I couldn't get there quick enough.” 














4. ‘You mustn’t be frightened. Here, take a drink 
of rye whiskey—that’ll keep up your courage.”’ 














5. “Hush! Wait. He’s just stretching himself. Hit 
him hard before he wakes, then you'll get through the 
business at once.” 


6. Shere Ali takes a sly peep, tickles Beaconsfield in 
the stomach, and is convinced that the abominably pow- 
erful qualities of John Bull’s man had not teen cxag- 
gerated. Gortschakoff keeps at a safe distance. 
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7- But Shere Ali screws up his courage to the stick 
ing point, and just essays one little blow, and then— 





8. Skedaddles, with Gortschakoff two lengths ahead, 
who makes tracks for St. Petersburgh. 











9. Favorite amusement in the British camp. 
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PLEASURES OF ROYALTY. 





Tue happiness of queens and kings 
In Europe now is not progressing: 
A wrong most sad above all things, 
One, we might say, that neéds redressing. 


For every one who wears a crown 
In proud and haughty exultation, 

Now represents, in field or town, 
The target of a living nation! 


No powerful prince can venture out 

To ride in all his gorgeous trappings, 
Minus some communistic shout, 

Or very deadly pistol-snappings! 


And should some princess fair and bright 
Drive forth to festival or marriage, 

A ton of murderous dynamite 
Will go off underneath her carriage! 


We would not be at all surprised 

To hear that sovereigns most splendid, 
Once by the people idolized, 

Had life by plug-shot softly ended! 


And that grave ‘‘ premiers’’ bold and proud, 
Great diplomats that naught had staggered, 
Had been torpedoed in a crowd, 
Or with great local color daggered! 


The King of Italy some day 

May find rat-poison in his ‘‘pony,” 
Or later, to his great dismay, 

A bombshell in his macaroni! 


While young Alfonso brave and bold, 
Loving the throne he hardly got at, 
May take a most suspicious cold, 
Or at some kettle-drum be shot at! 


And sometime with his brilliant troupe 
OF officers, old Wilhelm Kaiser 

May find within his sauerkraut soup 
Some strychnine for an appetizer! 


As for the list of murdered earls 

Or mighty dukes assassinated, . 
I'm sure ’t would make for boys and girls 

A royal weekly—illustrated. 


So, soon a common thing ’twill be 
To have dispatches cross the ocean, 
‘¢ Four kings were shot at half-past three; 


We cable it without emotion!” 
CuPID JONEs. 








PROF. FANNING’S CANADIAN 
COURT E!IQUETTE. 


ipucx is deeply indebted to a Canadian 
friend for forwarding him a copy of a 

work entitled ‘Court Etiquette,” the 
author of which is Dancing Master Fanning, 
of Toronto. 

Mr. Fanning calls himself a Professor, and, 
perhaps, with justice, for he certainly does 
profess to know a great deal more than Puck 
does about etiquette. 

The advent of the dgughter of the present 
English monarch in Canada, has aroused all 
Mr. Fanning’s enthusiasm as to the requisite 
demeanor in the presence of royalty, that beau- 
tiful and elevating institution so admirable in 
its workings, so consonant with the teachings 
of Christianity, so potent in its effects on the 
mind of those who happen to be born in it, 
that they are apt to feel as much superior to 
common people as the African chief whose 
costume consists only of a shirt-collar and a 


_ pair of spurs, 





People can’t help being royal any more than 
Vanderbilt and Astor can help being the sons 
of their common fathers—as a rule they are not 
consulted about the matter. If we were the son 
of any people in the king and queen trade, and 
there was a good income to be drawn without 
any work by continuing the business, we should 
stick to it like a barnacle and study Mr. Fan- 
ning’s book, whatever, might be our private 
opinion of the occupation. If all royal people 
were possessed of commanding: talents, we 
shouldn’t object, and would know Fanning by 
heart—but as a rule they don’t keep much of 
this stock on hand. They prefer having a high 
old time and doing that which now-a-days, in 
this country, might consign them to States 
prison. The delightfully choice record of the 
whole of that beautiful Brunswick family is an 
excellent example. 

Puck excepts Victoria, who is said to be a 
refined woman. As the greater portion of her 
political life has been occupied in being a 
mother, extensively and repeatedly, she prob- 
ably had neither the temptation nor inclination 
to follow the crooked paths of certain other 
queens and empresses in ancient and modern 
times, whose actions were not in strict accord- 
ance with propriety. 

We don’t expect Professor Fanning to agree 
with us, for he says: 


‘‘ What on this earthly sphere is more exceedingly ex- 
clusive than Her Majesty’s court ?”” 


We think a single-button gallows can go Vic- 
toria’s court better in exclusiveness. 

Fanning is an enterprising man. When he 
found that a daughter of Victoria was coming 
to Canada he rushed over to England and inti- 
mated to the flunkiest of the court flunkeys that 
he wanted some lessons in court etiquette. The 
result of his application is better explained in 
his own words: 


“*T called at St. James’s Palace at the stated time, and 
was received with the greatest courtesy, which was a 
surprise to me,” 


It must have been a surprise to Professor 
Fanning, not to have been kicked, but we 
understand that the Kickist-in-ordinary at that 
moment was busily engaged in the back kitchen 
surreptitiously imbibing ‘‘ stout and bitter” in 
company with the Brass-stick-in-waiting, the 
Page of the back-stairs, the Master of the buck- 
hounds, and the Groom of the stole. 

Mr. Fanning liked England: 

‘*T cannot speak too highly of the people of England, 
and will always take occasion, when it presents itself, to 
speak of them as I have done here.” 


This is too kind altogether, the people of 
England ought to rise as one man, and give him 
a vote of thanks. Something after the manner 
that ‘Tarpeia was served would do. 


“You know ’tis the style now in England to admire 
our ladies.” 


We for one did not know this and were under 
the impression that admiration for Canadian 
women was exclusively for the good-looking 
ones. 

Mr. Fanning then plunges into the details of 
a London court presentation. He gives the 
form, color, and size of the card at the bottom 
of which it appears is P. T. O. 


The P. T. O. means ‘please turn over.” 


Most valuable information. Any person 
who had not read Mr. Fanning’s “ Etiquette” 
might think P. T. O. meant “please tumble 
off” or ‘‘put tomatoes on’”’ or something of that 
sort. ‘ : 

We have no recollection of meeting with the 
expression before. 

It is a very serious matter this court presenta- 
tion business, ‘“‘ A woman is either conspicuous 
by her grace or the absence of it.” ‘‘ People 
are apt to think lightly of such an honor,” 





True. But that would depend very much on 
the style of court. Police and criminal courts 
make all the-difference. Mr. Fanning kept his 
eyes open, and even counted the stairs of the 
different landings of the approaches to the 
throne room; a wise precaution on his part, but 
unfortunately no accident happened. The dé- 
butante kisses the Queen’s hand, which is a de- 
cided improvement on the Pope-toe arrange- 
ment; and, besides, the young woman hasn’t to 
stoop so low. After having touched the royal 
knuckles we are informed that “she is then 
ready for eligible proposals of marriage. In 
view of the number of English girls who do 
marry without going through such gymnastics, 
we are inclined to think that this. note must 
have been made by the Professor under the in- 
fluence of Old Tom Gin, which he took with 
a deputy turnspit in the back scullery. 

Loyal Canadians, thanks to Professor Fan- 
ning, now know precisely how to conduct them- 
selves when calling on Mrs. Lorne. She is to 
have the same attention bestowed on her as 
Mrs. Wales. Mr. Fanning put the following ques- 
tion to the lackey who hangs about the Lord 
Chamberlain’s office—the answer to which, as 
will be seen, is not as satisfactory as it might be: 

Q. If the Prince and Princess of Wales were to give 
a dinner, where would each sit ? 

A. Same as guests in private. 


Where do guests sit in private ? 

One must not visit Governor Lorne and his 
wife without removing the right-hand glove. 
The penalty for not doing so is hanging, draw- 
ing, quartering; the skulls to be stuck upon 
Rideau Hall, to strike terror into the hearts of 
others. 

*¢If you should accidentally meet the Princess Louise 
in the Vestibule or Hall she should not be addressed, 
merely bow. H.R. H. does not receive her guests in 
the hall, 


A number of other people, besides Louise, do 
not receive their guests in the hall. But we 
differ slightly from Mr. Fanning, with regard to 
this rule. If a visitor should meet the lady by 
accident in the hall he should say: “ Hallo, 
Leu, old gal, is that you? Tip us yer flipper. 
How’s the old woman?” He should then chuck 
her under the chin and ask where Lorne keeps 
his cigars and Santa Cruz rum. 

Mr. Fanning is liberal: 


‘¢T will teach any lady or gentleman in Toronto or 
Hamilton, how to make an elaborate bow, free of cost.” 


This is cheap, and as soon as we have time 
we shall rush up to Toronto to learn how to 
make that bow. 


‘‘ Her Majesty eats at a state dinner without gloves.’’ 


So do we, and at other dinners too; and that’s 
where we’re ahead of Victoria. 

The Professor is well versed in the etiquette 
of dinner-giving, and is learned in wines: 


‘¢ Champagne always appears in its native bottle.” 


The custom in the United States is to drink 
it out of a pail. 

‘¢ Soup is put opposite the lady of the house, the butler 
holds the plate cluse to the tureen.” 

Wrong for once, decidedly wrong; the proper 
way is to squirt the soup over to the butler, and 
in some very select circles the guests hold the 
tureen to their mouths and help themselves, and 
pass it on—it has the advantage of saving soup- 
plates. 

There are many other excellent rules in this 
invaluable and humorous work, but we have no 
space to comment on their beauty. 

Professor Fanning has proved beyond doubt 
that he is the right man in the right place, and 
that there are many things in etiquette that are 
not generally known even among the créme-de- 
la-créme of Canada, which is evidently a con- 
genial soil for the exercise of his towering 
genius, 
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THE OLYMPICS OF SMITHVILLE. 


HE First Annual Report of the Olympic 
Debating Society of Smithville, Chemung 
county, N. Y., was read to the members 

last week. This interesting document we re- 
int entire, following it with a brief account 
its reception by the meeting. The report 
was read by Mr. Philetus M. Hoskins, the Se- 
cretary of the society, and runs as follows: 
“The Olympic Debating Society of Smith- 
ville was founded Dec. 31st, 1877. The need 
of such an association had long made itself felt 
in the vicinity of its natal place; there was 
known to be a void in the social system of 
Smithville that the rostrum, of Demosthenes 
alone could fill; but it was left for the follow- 
ing-named gentlemen to raise the banner of 
culture and progress in our midst—(a banner 
that it would seem should have been raised ere 
that)—viz.: Abner G. Alexander; Obed S. 
Bartlett; William W. Brownjohn; Zenas F. 
Green; Geo. W. Hotchkiss; Homer L. Jones; 
Daniel W. Mibbles; Malachi G. Nixon; Cicero 
C. Pratt; Alphonso X. Pratt, jr.; Noble T. 
Prendergast; Philetus M. Hoskins, Secretary. 
These gentlemen, having called an informal 
meeting at the house of Mr. Philetus M. Hos- 
kins, drew up the following 


CONSTITUTION AND BY-LAWS, 


The Olympic Debating Society of Smith- 
ville, N. Y., is founded for the mutual improve- 
ment, intellectual and moral, of its members; 
for the promotion of the lofty principles of 
temperance; to discountenance, by all the 
weight of its influence, the alarming progress 
of the demon of intemperance, whose iron 
strides are sowing the envenomed seeds of dis- 
cord throughout all the land; to uphold the 
advance of moral and intellectuai develop- 
ment in Smithville, and to meet on the first 
Monday of each week for purposes of debate 
and business: therefore, de z¢ resolved that the 


RULES AND REGULATIONS 
be and hereby are as follows: 

Secrion 1. ARTICLE A.—Menibers on en- 
tering shall wipe their feet on the mat provided 
by the Secretary, out of the funds of the Soci- 
ety. 

‘GicrioN 2. ArtTicLE A.—The subject for 
weekly debate shall be selected by the Commit- 
tee on Management, who shall be selected by 
a two-third vote of the Society. 

SECTION 3. ARTICLE A.—The fee for mem- 
bership shall be 25 cents a month, payable 
strictly in advance, to the Secretary, Philetus 
M. Hoskins. 

SecTion 4. ARTICLE A.—The order of in- 
tellectual exercises may be varied at the dis- 
cretion of the Committee on Management. 

ARTICLE B.—Members are requested not to 
applaud with their feet or umbrellas, 

SECTION 5. ARTICLE A.—No individual 
shall be eligible for membership who is not a 
citizen of Smithville, in good moral and social 
standing. 

SECTION 5. SUBSECTION 1. ARTICLE A,— 
Any balance remaining in the treasury at the 
end of the year shail be devoted to an ice- 
cream festival. 

ARTICLE B.—The application of opprobrious 
epithets to the Speaker or other officers of this 
Society, shall be deemed sufficient cause for 
the expulsion of a member. 

[A true copy. Signed: 

Puitetus M. Hoskins, Secretary. 

The following officers were elected at the 
same meeting of the Society: 

PRESIDENT—Cicero C, Pratt. 

1st VICE PRESIDENT—Abner G. Alexander. 

2D VicE PRESIDENT—Noble T. Prendergast. 

3D VicE PREsIDENT—Homer L. Jones. 

‘TREASURER—Alphonso X. Pratt, jr. 

SECRETARY—Philetus M. Hoskins. 








COMMITTEE ON MANAGEMENT: 


Daniel W. Mibbles; Zenas F. Green; Geo, W. 
Hotchkiss. 


CoMMITTEE ON FINANCE: 
Malachi G. Nixon; Obed S. Bartlett. 
CoMMITTEE ON IcE-CREAM ‘FESTIVAL. 

Wm. W. Brownjohn. 


The Society then reported itself in a condi- 
tion for immediate action, and adjourned until 
January 2d, 1878, the keeping of the minutes 
being entrusted to the charge of Philetus M. 
Hoskins, Secretary. 


Jan. 2d, 1878.—1st regular meeting of the 
Society. Quorum secured with difficulty. 
Amendment to Constitution proposed by Mr. 
Cicero C. Pratt, seconded by Philetus M. Hos- 
kins, Secretary: 


SECTION 6. SUBSECTION 1. ARTICLE B,— 
Gross and inordinate inebriety on the part of 
any member shall be deemed sufficient cause 
for expulsion. 

Unanimously passed. 

The meeting then adjourned. 

PuiLetus M. Hoskins, Secretary. 


Jan. 15th, 1878.—The Secretary of the So- 
ciety (Philetus M. Hoskins) reported the ac- 
cession of eight (8) new members, namely: 
Zelotas S. Burr; Andrew J. Jackson; Obed S. 
Lucas; Anaximander T. McCracken; Maximi- 
lian P, Nelson; Eli E. Pott; Macedon A. Train; 
Menlo L. Williamson. 

The Secretary, Philetus M. Hoskins, read a 
paper on “‘ The Moral and Intellectual Progress 
of Civilization in the Nineteenth Century,” 
which received the plaudits of the Society. 

The regular debate of the Society then took 
place. The question before the meeting was: 

‘‘ Which has been the most potent factor in 
our civilization: the Printing Press, the Steam 
Engine or the Sunday-School. 

The debate was opened by Mr. Anaximander 
T. McCracken, who represented the Steam En- 
gine. He gave an instructive and entertain- 
ing biographical sketch of Watts, the inventor 
of the Steam Engine, and recounted an inter- 
esting anecdote of the youthful Watts and a 
tea-kettle. He further pointed out that with- 
out the use of the Steam Engine, communication 
between the various villages, towns, cities and 
metropolises of this republic would be reduced 
to the deplorable condition to which our fore- 
fathers were accustomed. In saying this the 
speaker did not desire to cast any unseemly 
reflection on those great and good and glorious 
men who fought and bled for the grand idea 
of our national independence; he simply meant 
to point out that their means of locomotion 
lacked velocity. He then went on to say that 
the railroads were, to a certain extent, a benefit 
to commerce. He instanced the case of a 
merchant, Mr. Jones, who desired to ship a 
box of Christmas goods to China. If it were 
not for the railroads, he would be obliged to 
forward his furs and rubber-shoes in July, or 
they would not reach his Chinese customers in 
time. [Here the speaker was interrupted by 
the Secretary, Philetus M. Hoskins, who called 
his attention to the fact that the Chinese did 
not keep Christmas, and that their daily neces- 
sities did not include furs and gum-shoes. The 
gentleman interpellated responded that he was 
reading his speech from notes, and could not 
make alterations to suit the Secretary, Philitus 
M. Hoskins, and that the principle involved 
was the same anyhow.] He then went on to 
say that while considering the Steam Engine 
the foremost factory im our social system, he 
would not be thought capable of doing injus- 
tice to an institution so vitally important to the 
highest and purest interests of society as the Sun- 
day-School, When he saw how this system was 
capable of producing so nearly perfect a pro 
duct as the Sabbath-School of the First Con- 


the Printing Press, 
of all the arguments of the previous gentleman; 
but thought he had under-estimated the impor- 
tance of the Printing Press. Where, he asked, 
would be the Press—that great and noble pal- 
ladium of our liberties, without the printing 
machine? Was not the general diffusion of 





gregational Church of Smithville, [cries of Hear! 
Hear!| which had so long, under the guardian- 
ship of its esteemed and revered Superintend- 
ent, Mr. Hosea W. Rickaby, been an orna- 
ment to the community of Smithville—when 
he saw all this, Mr. Anaximander T. McCracken 
‘could not but bow his head in profoundly 
reverential admiration. 


The remarks of Mr. Anaximander T. Mc- 


Cracken were greeted with applause. 


Mr. Alphonso X. Pratt, jr., then appeared for 
He recognized the weight 


intelligence in the nineteenth century directly 
due to the influence of the Printing Press? 
How, he asked, could the present Society have 
had its Constitutions and By-laws printed had 
it not been for the Printing Press of the Smith- 
ville 4gidium-and-Plaindealer, loaned, free of 
charge by the speaker’s father, Mr. Alphonso 
X. Pratt, sr., proprietor of the said Journal? 
[The speaker was here reminded by the Secre- 
tary, Mr. Philetus M. Hoskins, that the fore- 
going statement was unparliameniary, where- 
upon it was withdrawn.] The speaker closed, 
however, by paying a well-deserved compli- 
ment to the Sunday-School of the First Con- 
gregational Church of Smithville, which, he 
said, had become, under the superittendence 
of Mr. Rickaby, an honor to Christianity. 

Mr. Philetus M. Hoskins, the Secretary of 
the Society, then addressed the meeting from 
the standpoint of the Sunday-schools, 

He remarked that the Sunday-School was 
the pillar of modern society. He spoke of its 
beneficent influences upon humanity at large, 
and drew a pathetic picture of the desolation 
of countries destitute of Sabbath-Schools. [The 
balance of the remarks of Mr. Philetus M. Hos- 
kins, the Secretary, will be furnished to mem- 
bers on application, as he has preserved a copy.] 
Mr. Hoskins concluded by speaking in high 
terms of the Sabbath-School of the First Con- 
gregational Church of Smithville, which, under 
the management of its well-known superintend- 
ent, Mr. Rickaby, had reached an altitude never 
before attained by any similar institution, 

The question was then put to the vote, and 


was decided in the affirmative by a majority of 
one, the casting vote being given by Mr. Phile- 


tus M. Hoskins, the Secretary, 
A vote of thanks was then moved to Mr, 


Hosea W. Rickaby for the use of the meeting- 
room of the Sabbath-School of the First Con- 
gregational Church of Smithville,and was passed 
by acclamation. 


The meeting then adjourned, 
[A true copy of the minutes. Attest 


PuiLetus M, Hoskins, Secretary, 
July 2nd, 1878, 2nd session of the society: 


A meeting was called by the Secretary, Mr 
Philetus M. Hoskins, to consider the adviSa- 
hility of giving an ice-cream festival, as origin- 
ally intended by the projectors of the society, 


but on the Treasurer, Mr. Alphonso X. Pratt, 


jr., stating that the funds of the Society amount- 


ed to 33 cents, legal currency of the United 
States, attention was called by the Secretary, 
Philetus M. Hoskins, to the clause in the con- 
stitution forbidding the diversion of moneys to 
this special purpose except at the end of the 
fiscal year; namely, January 1st, 1879. The 
meeting then adjourned without taking further 
action.” 

P. S.—Jan. 2d, 1879. The above report 
having been read by the Secretary, Mr. Phile- 
tus M. Hoskins, the Society adjourned sine die. - 

A true copy. 
PuiLetus M. Hoskins, Secretary. 
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J. K’s Modesty made him appear in 
Disguise; but Everybody recognized him. 


Dancing rather more than the Old One. 


The New Tammany Ring (in the Nose) impedes \ 


TAMMANY’S JIG IS 








LABORERS 
WANTED. 


Po: - 


How it is to be Hoped they will Dance in Future. 


JANUARY 8th, 1879. 
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A NOCTURNE IN BLACK AND WHITE. 


DEDICATED TO MeEssRS. WHISTLER AND SWINBURNE. 





‘Sweet lazy golden-head, drowsy with loving me, 
Look up a moment, love, slumber not yet, 
A moment from slumber will not be missed. 
Over thy shoulders where’er I’ve been moving me, 
Since at the first our mute lips met, 
‘Wherever thine odorous tresses can twist— 
Is there a spot that I have not kissed? 


Over the lid or the lash that is fringing it, 
Veiling twin skies of thy beautiful eyes, 
As beautiful then as when wide with wist; 
Over thy cheek and the rose that is tinging it, 
Over thy neck where the lily lies, 
Clasping thee closer with rude red wrist— 
Is there a spot that I have not kissed? 


Up from the throb of*thy heart to thy finger-tips, 
Heart that is throbbing in tune with my own— 
O wake from thy languor and hear it. Hist! 
Up from thy bosom where madly will linger lips, 
Over white arms about me thrown, 
Tell me, when blinded by love’s sweet mist— 
Is there a spot that I have not kissed? 


CHAUNCEY. 








FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


No. LXXL 


HOW HE SPENT NEW 
YEAR’S DAY. 


Ya-as, anot hah 
f-f-first of Januarwy 
—the new yeah, ye 
know. 

Aw I think I’ve 
seen a gweat deal 
of Amerwica, been 
he-ah nowwith Jack 
quite a long time. 
_ The pwincipal fel- 
laws who arg verwy fond of wunning after me 
were verwy anxious that I should go wound 
with them in a carwiage to make calls. 

’Pon honor, couldn’t do it, ye see. I wemem- 
ber going thwough this twoublesome business 
aw last ye-ah, and I’d had quite enough of it. 

**No,” I remarked, ‘‘ awfully obliged, but 
cawnt positively, aw shall wemain about the 
Bwevoort and the Club, dwink some bwandy 
and wathah, wite some lettahs, and perwhaps in 
the evening may go and see two or thwee ladies 
who are receiving. 

Aw it was weally quite amusing to sit at the 
windah and watch aw fellaws dwiving and 
wushing about in a most fwantic mannah, and 
weading large pieces of witing papah on which 
was witten, I suppose, the patwonymics of the 
families they were twying to visit. 

Now I think of it—can’t understand how I 
could have evah been such a blooming idiot to 
have allowed myself to be dwagged about in 
such an absurd mannah. 

Curwious ide-ah, if the ladies on whom a 
fellaw calls happen to be out, and in the back 





“wwWooms, and don’t wish to see anybody, they 


hand a b-b-basket on to the bell-handle and the 
fellaw dwops his card in that—aw quite too 
awfully queer, for suppose some fellaw were to 


. wun away with the thing and appwopwiate all 


the pasteboards, then a fellaw wouldn’t have 
cwedit for his visit. ' 

I went aw dwove quietly to the wesidence of 
the young gyurl, whom I wather liked. She 
looked aw pwetty, and had been weceiving 
with some othah gyurls and marwied women, 
and a whole wegiment of fellaws had been 
wunning in and out thrwoughout the day, and 
severwal were there when I arwived. 


One verwy hurwied would-be fashionable 
youngster adwessed me: ‘‘ How many calls did 
you make ?” I weplied, ‘‘N-n-no calls,” “Why,” 
he wesponded, this is my hundweth,” and then 
he wushed out of the woom. He’d only been 
thrwee quarters of.a minute in it. 

Verwy amusing, even to me, to observe the 
fellaws who come to pay their wespects. They 
invarwiably make the same wemarks. The 
numbah of callers, the weathah, and the tem- 
perwature, and then they go somewhere else 
to wepeat them. 

I couldn’t get an opportunity of having much 
conversation with Miss Marguewite, while these 
fellaws would keep wunning in and out, and 
when it gwew later, two or thrwee would persist 
in wemaining—a weally quite too horwible 
baw. | 

I must go and pay anothah visit to Miss Mar- 
guerwite when it isn’t a New Ye-ah day; for I 
admire her style of beauty. Bwown hair and 
bluish-gway eyes are not bad. Perhaps, aftah 
all, I have said some things that are not agwee- 
able, about Amerwica aw. 














“At Last,” at WALLACK’s, gives the public a 
chance to see the head of the house in a part 
he alone can play—the Cavalier in a dress-coat. 
This is the one sole and solitary merit of the 
play, and for it the public is duly grateful. 
But with the exception of Miss Boniface, who 
has a chance to be charming in a very slight 
role, the remainder of the cast cannot be com- 
plimented. In some cases the parts don’t fit 
the actors. In others the actors don’t fit the 
parts. Mr. Coghlan is especially unfortunate. 
He is cast to play arather gushily repentant 
husband, and he does not seem to be in sym- 
pathy with the repentant part of the business. 
He is rather an unregenerate husband, and has 
an unsatisfied air, as if he hadn’t ‘‘ gone it” 
quite enough yet. Perhaps, however, his de- 
fiant manner is in some degree owing to his 
being called upon to read ‘‘Annabel Lee” aloud; 
which is an infliction against which the meekest 
spirit would revolt. 

Mr. Paul Merritt, the author of the piece, is 
no doubt a very worthy gentleman; but he is a 
shade out of place at WaLtack’s. He was 
“brung up” at the Grecian Theatre, London, 
and the Grecian Theatre ought to reclaim him. 
The play is, of course, mounted to perfection, 
and probably, if Mr. Paul Merritt were here to 
see the honor with which he is treated, his soul 
would exhale with joy and pride. Let him be 
brought here at once. 


A performance extraordinary of Grand Ita- 
lian Opera was given at the Hotel Belvedere 
last week. ‘The proprietor of the hotel, Mr. 
Wehrle, besides fulfilling the great American 





requisite and being able to “‘keep a hotel,” is a 


mechanical genius. His taste runs to marion- 
ettes, and he has constructed the most com- 
pletely and superbly appointed dummy theatre 
on this continent. He made it all himself with 
his little hatchet and other tools. It possesses 
a full company, of high artistic grade. The 
Teatro Wehrle gave, for its initial performance, 
one scene from the second act of “ Traviata,” 
a grand transformation scene, “ Night and 
Morning,” arranged by Mr. Joseph Wehrle, 
and the garden scene from “ Faust.” 

Mesdames E. Hartz, Rudersdorff, E. Espy 
and L. Brown, and Mrssrs. Campobello, Fritsch 
and Franosch warbled behind the scenes, while 
their respective dummies on the stage made 
believe ¢hey were doing the music. The dis- 
tinguished baritone, Signor Kepplero, worked 
the electric light and assisted the chorus. The 
only criticism to be made on the performance 
is that the representative of Mephistopheles was 
a little flat-chested for the amount of voice 
Mr. Franosch put into him. But on the other 
hand, he worked his arms like a little man, und 
his red flannel suit was simply killing. 








THE New Yorker Musik-Zeitung is doing a 
noble work. Alarmed by the wide-spread misery 
caused by ‘‘Grandfather’s Clock” and ‘ Sweet 
Bye-and-bye,” the publishers of that estimable 
paper announce that they will present their 
subscribers with a volume containing between 
six and ten new and original compositions, by 
American or temporarily American masters— 
such as Bristow, Pease, Arditi, and others. 
These compositions will be at once of a popu- 
lar and an artistic character. This is no joke. 





In copying a short paragraph of news into 
the Sun the other day, we made an error in 
crediting it to the Railroad News, when, in 
fact, it originally appeared in Puck, as we are 
notified by the editor of that weekly illustrated 
organ of humor. We are obliged to the editor 
for sending us information of the error, as we 
are anxious to do equal and exact justice to all 
of our contemporaries. At times Puck pub- 
lishes excellent items and capital cartoons. — 
New York Sun. 








Answeys for the Anvions. 





HASELTINE.—She is giving you away. 

JOSEPH INKENSTEIN. Back to Bloomingdale! Or 
we’ll let Anthony Comstock loose on you. 
Fizcic.—You plea¢, in extenuation of your crime, 
that you are ‘‘ young yet.” Ofcourse you are, Fizgig; 
that is self-evident. But if you want to get any older, 
you won't do it again. 


W. BRYAN PLUMMER.—We understand your natural 
curiosity; but we cannot gratify it. It is a mystery worthy 
to rank with that of the Man in the Iron Mask, or those 
identified with the name of Udolpho—not the Schiedam 
Schnapps man; but Mrs. Radcliffe’s. Ours is not the first 
rash hand that has sought to raise the curtain, but the 
blind remains down. 


T. E. CHARLES, Washington.—Your judgment, those 
awfully funny verses, and your refined humor, seem about 
on a par—though the verses seem to have a little the best 
of it. You can buy Puck for ten cents, but you can’t buy 
brains for personal use at the same price—at least we 
haven’t heard of any in the market. Senator Blaine or 
Mr. Cox may help you. 

We immortalize you, Charles, by printing one of your 
verses, although the meaning might have been made a 
little more apparent. 

«* His caricature of the sweet-scented /e//aw, 

Who sports the long bugle and silk (?) wmdwellaw, 
Whose front name is Puck (?) and his latter Fizznoodle, 





Leads us under the impression that he’s a cadoodle. 
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A WOMAN’S LOVE. 


A SLAVONIAN-STUDY., ° 





By ADRIEN DE VALVEDRE. 


HOSE races that have not undergone the 
beneficial and domesticating influences 
of civilization, and that are isolated from 

the more cultured nations, possess to an excess 
the different qualities or impulses inherent to 
our nature. Amongst the emotions that move 
the heart of man, love is certainly the one that 
has the greatest empire over him; it rules the 
soul so imperiously that all the other passions 
are crushed by it. It makes cowards of the 
bravest men, and gives courage to the timid. 

Love is, indeed, the great motive-power of life. 

Our passions and our emotions are, however, 
more subdued than those of the semi-civilized 
nations; for, in the first-place, we undergo the 
softening influences of education, and secondly, 
we are more or less under the restraint of the 
rules which govern society. Besides this, our 
mind is usually engrossed by the numerous 
cares which our state of living necessitates; 
for we are not, like them, contented with little; 
on the contrary, instead of being satisfied with 
what is necessary, we require luxuries and su- 
perfluities, the procurement of which takes up 
a considerable portion of our energy and our 
mental activity. 

The Slavonians, and more especially those 
belonging to the southern regions, such as the 
Dalmatians and Montenegrins, are, as a gene- 
ral rule, very passionate; ardent in their affec 
tions, they are likewise given to anger, resent- 
ment, and hatred, the generic sister passion of 
love. 

The Slavonian women are, however, not in- 
dolent, nor do they ever indulge in idle dreams; 
for they are not only occupied with the house- 
hold cares, but they also take a share, and not 
the smallest or the slightest, of those toils which 
in other countries devolve upon the men aione. 
They therefore, in the manly labors of the 
field, not only get prematurely old, but they 
hardly ever possess much grace, slenderness, 
or delicate complexions. No Slavonian wo- 
man, for instance, is ever mignonne. They, in 
compensation, acquire in health, and perhaps 
in real esthetic beauty of proportions, what 
they lose in prettiness or delicacy of appear- 
ance; consequently they never suffer from va- 
pors or from the numerous nervous complaints to 
which the generality of our ladies are subjected; 
the natural result of this state of things is mens 
sana in corpore sano; this is doubtless the rea- 
son why Slavonian women are, as a general 
rule, fond mothers and faithful wives. 

’ They are certainly not endowed with that 
charming refinement, the mordidezza of man- 
ners which but too often is but a mask covering 
a morbid selfish disposition, a hypocritical and 
false nature. Though ignorant, they are nei- 
ther void of natural good sense nor wit; they 
only want that smattering of wordly knowledge 
which the centact of society imparts, and which 
but too often covers nothing hat frivolity, gross 
ignorance, and conceit. Their conversation is, 
perhaps, not peculiarly attractive; for being 
simple and artless, speech was not given to 
them as a means of disguising their thoughts; 
their lips only disclose the fullness of their 
hearts. Conversation is, besides, a gift con- 
ferred to few; and even in our polite circles 
not many persons can converse in an interest- 
ing manner, and fewer can be witty without 
backbiting; moreover, if man were suddenly 
to become transparent, would he not have to 
blush for the frivolous demonstrations of friend- 
ship daily interchanged in our artificial state of 
society ? . 

The different amusements that absorb so 
much of our time and occupy our minds are 





unknown in Slavonian countries; the daily oc- 
cupations and the details of the toilet do not 
captivate the whole attention; so that when a 
simple affection is awakening in the heart of a 
man or of a woman, it by degrees pervades the 
whole soul and the whole mind, and a strong 
and ardent passion usually ensues. Moreover, 
amongst those simple-minded sincere people 
flirtations are generally unknown; yet when 
they do love, their affections are genuine; they 
never exchange amongst each other those false 
coins bearing Cupid’s effigy, and known as co- 
quetry; for their lips only utter what their 
hearts really feel. People there do not delight 
in playing with the fire of love, or trying how 
far they can with impunity inake game of sen- 
timents which should be held sacred. Amongst 
the virile maidens of Slavonia many of them 
therefore have virgin hearts, that is to say, art- 
less souls, fresh to all the tender sentiments; 
the reason of this is, that from the age of fif- 
teen they do not trifle with their affections un- 
til they have b cme so callous and skeptical 
that marriage is merely wealth or a position in 
life. Men do not first waste away all the ten- 
der emotions which the human heart is capable 
of, and then settle down into a marriage de rai- 
Son. 

The following story, which happened about 
a century ago, will serve as an illustration of 
the power of love amongst the Slavonians; it 
is, indeed, a kind of repetition of the fate 
which attended the lovers of Sestos and Aby- 
dos. This, however, is no legend, but an his- 
torical fact; the place where the tragedy hap- 
pened was the island of St. Andrea, situated 
between those of Malfi and Stagno, not far 
from the town of Ragusa. 

Though no Muszus has immortalized this 
story by his verses, it is, however, recorded in 
the Revista Dalmata (1859), in the Annuario 
Spalatino of the same year, as well as other 
Slavonian periodicals. 

The hero of this story, whose Christian name 
was Teodoro, belonged to one of the wealthiest 
patrician families of Ragusa, his father being, 
it is said, Rector of the Republic. He wasa 
young man of a grave character, but withal of 
a gentle and tender disposition; he not only 
possessed great talents, but also great culture, 
for his time was entirely given up to study. 

One day, the young patrician having gone 
from the island of St. Andrea, where he had 
been staying at the Benedictine convent, to 
one of the other two neighboring islands, he in 
the evening wished to return to his abode. He 
met upon the beach a young girl who was car- 
rying home some baskets of fish, Having 
asked her if she knew of anybody who would 
take him across to the island of St. Andrea, 
the young girl proffered her services, which the 
young and bashful patrician reluctantly ac- 
cepted. 

The young girl was as beautiful, as chaste, 
and as proud as the Arrabiata of Paul Heyse; 
and for the first time Teodoro felt a new and 
vague feeling awake in his bosom. He began 
to talk to the girl, asking her a thousand ques- 
tions about herself, about her home; and the 
young girl doubtless told him that she was an 
orphan, and that she lived with her brothers. 
Instead of returning to his family, the young 
nobleman remained at the Benedictine convent, 
with the purpose of studying in retirement; 
his mind, however, was not entirely engrossed 
by his books, and his visits to the island where 
Margherita lived daily became more frequent. 

The love which had kindled in his heart 
found an echo in the young girl’s bosom, and 
instead of endeavoring to suppress their feel- 
ings they yielded to the charms of this saintly 
affection, to the rapture of loving and being 
loved. In a few days their mutual feelings had 
made such progress that the young man pro- 
mised the darcarino/a tu marry her. His noble 





character and his brave spirit made him forget 
that he could not with impunity break the laws 
of the society amongst which he lived; for 
that society, which would have smiled had he 
seduced the young girl and made her his mis- 
tress, would nevertheless have been scandalized 
had he taken her for his lawful wife. 

Peccadilloes are overlooked, and it is almost 
better in high life to be a knave than a fool; it 
was, indeed, a quixotic notion for a patrician 
to marry a plebeian, an unheard-of event in 
the annals of the aristocratic republic ot Ra- 
gusa. The difficulties which our hero was to 
encouuter were therefore insurmountable. 

In the midst of his thoughtless happiness our 
young lover was suddenly summoned back to 
his home; for whilst Teodoro was supposed to 
be deeply engaged in his studies, his father, 
without the young man’s knowledge, and not 
anticipating any opposition, promised his son 
in marriage to the daughter of one of his 
friends, a young lady of great wealth and 
beauty. This union had, it is true, been con- 
certed when the children were mere babes, and 
it had until then been a bond between the two 
families. The young lady being now of a mar- 
riageable age, and having concentrated all her 
affections on the young man she had always 
been taught to regard as her future husband, 
she now looked forward with joy for the antici- 
pated event. 

Teodoro was therefore summoned back home 
to assist at a great festivity given in honor of 
his betrothal; he at once hastened back to Ra- 
gusa, in order to break off the engagement 
contracted for him. Vainly, however, did he 
try to remonstrate, first with his father and then 
with his mother. He avowed that he had no 
inclination for matrimony, that he felt no love 
for this young lady, nothing but a brotherly 
affection, and that he could not cherish her as 
his wife; he found, nevertheless, both his pa- 
rents inexorable. It was too late; the father 
had given his word to his friend; a refusal 
would prove an insult, which would provoke a 
rupture between these two families; no option 
was left but to obey, 

Teodoro thereupon retired to his own room, 
where he remained in the strictest confinement, 
refusing to see any one. The evening of that 
eventful day, the guests were assembled; the 
bride and her family had already arrived; the 
bridegroom, nevertheless, was missing. This 
was indeed a strange breach of good manners, 
and numerous comments were whispered from 
ear to ear. The father sent at last a peremp- 
tory order to his undutiful son to come at once 
to him. The young man ultimately made his 
appearance, attired like Hamlet at his step- 
father’s court, in a suit of deep mourning, 
whilst his long hair, which formerly fell in ring- 
lets over his shoulders, was all clipped short. 
In this strange accoutrement he came to ac- 
quaint his father before the whole assembly that 
he had decided to forego the pleasure, the 
pomp and vanity of this’world, to renounce so- 
ciety, and take up his abode in a convent, 
where he intended passing his days in study 
and meditation. — 

The scene of confusion which followed this 
unexpected declaration can be imagined, The 
guests all wished to retire: the first person, 
however, to leave the house was Teodoro, ex- 
pelled by his father and bearing with him the 
paternal malediction. Thus this day of anti- 
cipated joy ended in disappointment and hu- 
miliation. The discarded bride was borne 
away by her parents, and it is said that her del- 
icate health never recovered from this unex- 
pected blow. 

That very night the young man retired to 
the Benedictine convent upon the island of St. 
Andrea, with the firm resolution of passing his 
life in holy seclusion. When a few days had 
passed, his love proved, nevertheless, stronger 
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than his will, and he could not refrain from 
going to see his Margherita, and informing her 
of all that had happened, telling her that he 
had been driven from home, and that he had 
taken refuge at the convent, where he intended 

ing his life in a state of holy celibacy. 
Notwithstanding all his good intentions, the 
sight of the young girl proved too great a temp- 
tation, her beauty overcame his resolutions, and 
he swore to her that he would brave his parents’ 
opposition, as well as the anger of his caste, 
and that he would marry her in spite of his 
family and of the whole world. 

He thus continued seeing this young girl, till 
at last the fishermen, her brothers, having found 
out why this young patrician visited the island 
so often, severe and jealous like all their coun- 
trymen, they waylaid him, and threatened to 
kill him if he were once more caught upon 
these shores. The prior of the Benedictines, 
finding beside that his protege, far from coming 
to seek peace and tranquillity within the walls 
of his convent, was, on the contrary, an object 
of scandal, expressed his intention to expel 
him, should he not discontinue his visits to the 
neighboring island, and reform. 

Every new difficulty seemed to give fresh 
courage to the lovers; they would have fled 
from their native country and their persecutors, 
but they knew that they would be overtaken, 
brought back, and punished; so they decided 
to wait some time until the wrath of their ene- 
mies had abated, and the storm had blown over. 

As Teodoro could not go any more to see 
the young girl, it was Margherita who, now 
came to visit her lover; to evade, however, the 
suspicion of her brothers, and that of the friars, 
they only met in the middle of the night, and 
as they always changed their place of meeting, 
a lighted torch was the signal where the young 
girl was to direct her bark. There were nights, 
nevertheless, whenshe could nut obtain a boat; 
yet this was no obstacle to her brave spirit, for 
upon those nights, she, like Leander, swam 
across the channel, for nothing could daunt 
this heroic woman’s heart. 

These ill-fated lovers were happy notwith- 
standing their adverse fortune, for the sacred 
fire of love which burnt within them was bliss 
enough to compensate for all their woes. Their 
days were passed in anxious expectation for the 
hour which was to unite them on the sea-shore 
amidst the darkness of the night. There 
clasped in one another’s arms, the world and 
its inhabitants existed no longer for them; those 
were moments of ineffable rapture, in which it 
seemed impossible to drain the whole chalice 
_ of happiness; moments in which time and eter- 

nity are confounded, instants only to be appre- 
ciated by those who have known the infinite 
bliss of loving and being loved. ‘Their souls 
seemed to leave their bodies, blend together 
and soar into the empyreal spaces, the regions 
of infinite happiness; for them all other senti- 
ments passed away, and nothing was felt but an 
unmitigated love. . 

The dangers which encompassed them, their 
loneliness upon the rocky shores, the stillness 
of the night, only served to heighten their 
joy and exultation, for a pleasure dearly bought 
is always more keenly felt. 

Their happiness was, however, not to be of 
long duration: such felicity is celestial; on this 
earth, 

** Les plus belles choses 
Ont le pire destin,” 

Margherita’s brothers, knowing the power of 
love, watched their sister, and at last found out 
that when the young nobleman had ceased 
coming, it was she who by night visited the is- 
land of St. Andrea, and they resolved to be re- 
venged upon her. They bided their time, and 
upon a dark and stormy night, the fishermen, 
knowing that their sister would not be intimi- 
dated by the heavy sea, went off with the boat 





and left her to the mercy of the waves. The 
young girl, unable to resist the impulse of her 
love, recommended herself to the Almighty, 
and bravely plunged into the waters. Her 
treacherous brothers, having watched her move- 


‘ments, plied their oars and directed their course 


towards the island; they landed, went and took 
the lighted torch from the place where it was 
burning, and fastened it to the prow of their 
boat; having done this, they slowly rowed 
away into the open sea. 

Margherita, as usual, swam towards the bea- 
con-light of love, but that night all her efforts 
were useless—the faster she swam, the greater 
was the distance that separated her from that 
ignis-fatuus light; doubtless she attributed this 
to the roughness of the sea, and took courage, 
hoping soon to reach that blessed goal. 

A flash of lightning, which illumined the 
dark expanse of the waters, made her at last 
perceive her mistake; she saw the boat towards 
which she had been swimming, and also the is- 
land of St. Andrea far behind her. She at 
once directed her course towards it, but there, 
in the midst of darkness, she struggled with 
the wild waves} until, overpowered by fatigue, 
she gave up all hopes of rejoining her beloved 
one, and sank down in the briny deep. 

The cruel sea that separated the lovers was, 
however, more merciful than man, for upon 
the morrow the waves themselves softly depos- 
ited the lifeless body of the young girl upon 
the sand of the beach. 

The nobleman, who had passed a night of 
most terrible anxiety, found at daybreak the 
corpse of the girl he loved. He caused it to 
be committed to the earth, after which he re- 
éntered within the walls of the convent, took 
the Benedictine dress, and spent the rest of his 
life pining in grief. 











JINGLE ON SOCIAL TYPES. 





First type. Pretty boy. Choice specimen. 
Few in Buffalo. Glad of it. Behold the pic- 
ture. Round top hat. Very small brim. Un- 
dercoat alarmingly short. Plad Ulster. Ex- 
tremely long. Cuffs and Collars quite promi- 
nent. Runs to scarf-pins and low shoes. Leads 
the German. Can say “ yaas” and “ naw.” 
Makes eternal visits. Knows how to do fancy 
work. Wears occasional bangles, Lacks brains 
to be an idiot. Thinks or pretends to think 
work vulgah. Slave of society. Goes to church 
regularly. For effect. Makes calling a busi- 
ness. Dreadful bore to sensible girls. Can’t 
be shaken off. Is a regular gossip. ‘Tattles 
everything. Must be invited. Talks like a 
doll. Stock of puny traddle never exhausted. 
Amusing at first. Finally becomes nauseating. 
Must be endured. Relatives nice. Feelings to 
be considered. Very trying. What can be 
done? Grin and bear it. 


II. 

Second type. Something like first. Not 
quite so unpalatable. Has brains, limited. 
Much conceit. More assurance. Adopts a pro- 
fession. Must do something. Or pretend. to. 
Affects absent-mindedness, Stares at you va- 
cantly. Mouth slightly open. Recalls the 
gasping pigs. Is a regular prig. Selfish in 
everything. Natural in nothing. Dress, half 
fop, half gentleman. Drinks for effect: Smokes 





cigarettes, Ditto. Carries a stick. Goes to 
amusements, Deadhead. Measures a girl by 
her fortune. Calls.on the wealthy. Waiting 
for an heiress. Isatoady. Affects foreigners. 
The English in particular. Always says ‘‘ By 


Jove.” Is a very bad chromo. Move on to 
next cage. 
III. 
Third type. Verydifferent. Quite the gen- 


Lives at the club. 
Good natured. 


tleman. A little fast. 
Looks well. Dresses neat. 
Natural. Says ‘“‘ How are you.” Adds “ Old 
boy.” Shakes hands in earnest. No clammy 
dawdle. Makes his own way. Earns an honest 
living. Isn’t ashamed of it. Knows the world. 
Keeps his word. Is socially disposed. Prefers 
men’s society. Is a jolly dog. Likes every- 
body. Everybody likes him. Doesn’t save a 
cent. Holds the world, but as the world. A 
manly, handsome fellow. Goes in society but 
little. His own fault. ‘Tells funny stories, 
None know him but to love him. Plays bil- 
liards fairly. Knows the round dances, Loves 
comfort. Dies an old bachelor. 


IV. 


Unfortunate ubject. Blighted 
young man. Poor but aristocratic parents. 
Usually sour. Speaks well of nobody. Is the 
picture of envy. Casts a gloom about him. 
Never speaks well of anybody. Is sarcastic. 
Imagines himself centre of world. Better opin- 
ion of himself than anybody else. Always 
around. Broods. Bilious disposition. Seldom 
smiles. Talks little. Thinks himself badly 
used, Not appreciated. Genius doesn’t show. 
Only wants a chance. Is waiting for it. Young 
ladies say ‘‘ Isn’t he very smart?” This sweet- 
ens his ascetic soul. Declares parties a bore. 
But accepts every invitation. Is a square peg. 
In a round hole. Is remarkably sensitive. Not 
to saystupid. Imagines insults. Is unhapppy. 
So are those about him. 


V. 


Fifth type. Sud spectacle. Generous young 
fellow. Been in best society. . Taken to drink, 
Victim of custom. Treating. Road to ruin. 
Meets the boys. Let’s have a drink. Hold 
on. Nohurry. My treat. Encore. Another 
fellow treats. They all treat. Reinforcements. 
More conveniently. Cigars. Drinks. Set ’em 
up again. American style. Here we go. Then 
they don’t go. Fifth type getting flushed: Le’s 
be gay an’ happy still. Once more. Some- 
thing with me. Now a good night. Hello, 
Midnight. Home again. Heavyseaon. Into 
bad. Holds on. Tempest abates. Stupor. 
Wakes up. Morning. Very old. Dry. Hands 
and feet cold. Head very hot. 
No appetite. Sick of living. Swears off. Never 
drink again. Goes down town. Gets a whis- 
key cocktail. Feels better. Is another man. 
Treats other men. Foolish to swear off. Will 
do it next week. Same old mind. Splendid 
fellow. Ruined. All result of treating. What 
a pity. No help for it. Ought to form “ soci- 
ety.” Anti-treating. Lookssmall. Only safe 
way. Think of it.—A//red Jingle in Buffalo 
Every Saturday. 


Fourth type. 


A apy writes and asks: “ Will you please 
tell me how to cut my winter cloak?” Well, 
that’s a little out of our ordinary line, but about 
the quickest way to cut it, is to get a good pair 
of sharp scissors and gouge a hole right out of 
the back. Seventy-five cents, please.—Z/mira 
Gazette. 

WHEN a young man is escorting his girl on 
one arm and her mama on the other, it is re- 
markable how the vigor will go out of the arm 
hooked to the mama and go into the arm 
hooked to the girl. This is one of the curious 
things in physiology which our scientists ought 
to wrestle with.—_Vewark Call, 


What a head. . 
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AN OLD SONG WITH NEW WORDS. 


There was a young woman of Worcester, 
She petted an old Shanghai rorcester ; 
When asked what indorcester, 
To fondle the rorcester, 
She blushed, for the question conforcester. 


But with scorn and with slight he aborcester, 
With cold disregard he reforcester. 
He laughed at her charms, 
And fled from her arms, 
And roamed about just as he orcester. 
—Burlington Hawkeye. 





“To cure his tools of rust, you know,” 
Said a sparkling bon-mot shaper, 

“The mechanic thinks it worth his while 
To use some emery paper;” 


Then taking his memorandum book, 
He said, with a quick review, 
*‘In a case of mental rust, | use 
Some memory paper, too.” 
— Yonkers Gazette. 


‘Ana! I have it now,” he cried, 
As he caught a fluttering bir 1; 

“C nst tell me what ’s the difference 
’Twixt this and a tune you've heard?” 


“‘ Why, one,” he whispered sweet and low, 
‘*One is a bird in the hand, 
And t’ o‘her, you must surely know, 
Is often heard in tiie band.” 
' —Hackensack Republican. 


Dear Gold Premium, thou hast perished, 
Kicked the bucket, hopped the twig, 
But thy fame will long be cherished, 
For thou ’st run a lively rig. 
Gone to meet its Par. 
—Boston Daily Advertiser. 


’Twas late! He toftuously climbed the stair, 
A whited image waited at its head, 
A tell-tale flavor | oated on the air, 
“‘Otard-y man!” and that was all she said. 
Didn't she let him down easy? 
— Yonker’s Gazette. 


I HAVE a new joke from Colonel Bob Inger 
soll. I met him this morning and greeted him 
as my father-confessor. He told me that while 
in Chicago recently, astiff-necked Presbyterian 
called on him for the purpose of getting into a 
religious discussion. Several gentlemen were 
present when the Presbyterian accosted him. 

“You are a bishop, I understand,” said the 
visitor. 

“* Yes, sir,” answered Ingersoll. 

‘“‘And can forgive sin?” asked the Presby- 
terian. 

‘* Yes, sir,” returned the infidel. 

“Could you forgive my sins?” 

“Certainly,” said Ingerso.1; ‘I'll forgive your 
sins for $1, and I’li bet it will be the nastiest 
job ever undertaken for money.” — Washington 
Correspondence of the Philadelphia Times. 


“ARE you engaged?” said a gentleman to a 
young lady from Marysville, at a ball the other 
evening. 

“1 was, but if that Pete Johnson thinks I’m 
going to sit here and see him squeeze that 
freckled-faced Wilkins girl’s hand ail the eve- 
ning, he'll be mistaken, solitaire or no soli- 
taire!” 

The gentleman explained, and went out to 
get air.—S, &. Mewsietter. 


Tue Denver Journal of Commerce says that 
when newspaper men in that city get intoa 
di pute, they do not resort to blows, but go to 
the nearest saloon and shake dice to see which 
is the biggest liar. ‘This is an honest confes- 
sion, at least from one of their number.—A/any 
Argus. 











To the ladies of Canada—“ Pull up your 
vests.” — Toronto Globe. 

(G. W.) CuiLps play—nominating Grant for 
1880.— Wheeling Leader. 

THE man who marries Clara Louise Kellogg 
will have a good dear for music.—Cin. Sat. 
Night. 

Mr. Buc Hasu is a resident of Kentucky. 
That is the worst kind we ever heard of.—J. 
#1, Register. 

LINEN dusters dyed black do not deceive 
men who know what good overcoats are, They 
are too thin.—V. O. Picayune. 

GRANT wants his son Fred to travel with him. 
Fred is to whip the foreign reporters who call 
pa drunk when he is only boozy.—P%ila, Kron- 
thle- Herald. 

Bos says that one of the mistakes of Moses 
was in not browsing around in search of a 
champagne rock before he did his smiting.— 
Yonkers Gazette. 


THE girl of the period perfects her form and 
stays so.—Puck. While the man of the period 
perfects his love for rum and stays just so-so.— 
Kronikle- Herald. | 

SoutH Arrica proof-readers die young. The 
last one succumbed to the description of a fight 
between: the Unabelinjiji and Amaswazezizi 
tribes.— JV. Y. Com. Adv. 


REAL diamonds are always cold. So is a 
dog’s nose. You can tell them by touching 
them to your tongue. The—of course—dia- 
monds.— Rochester Express. 

Tue Albany Zimes believes that many fe- 
males live single for the want of an offer of 
marriage. ‘There is no further use for Martin 
Tupper.—-Detroit Free Press. 


THE distressing news has been received at 
the navy department that during a recent gale 
off Cape Hatteras, the United States navy lost 
its bowsprit.— Burlington Hawkeye. 


Now is your time to lay in your next year’s 
supply of gold. It will never be any cheaper. 
—Albany Argus. We've done it; got a tooth 
stuffed on Saturday.—V. Y. Com. Adv. 

A MEDICAL journal discusses the power of 
the hand. Everything depends upon it, every- 
thing. If a man has a weak hand he might as 
well—but this is 400 easy.— Oil City Derrick. 

*‘ Don’t ask me whether the Widow Oliver 
wears striped stockings,” indignantly remarks 
Simon Cameron. ‘ How in the thunder am I 
to know whether she does or not?” — Phila. 
Kronikle-Herald, 

‘“‘How old are you, sissy?” said a Boston 
car-conductor recently to a little girl who was 
trying to ride for half fare. ‘Nine at home, 
sir, but on the cars only six,” was the ready 
reply.—Albany Argus. 

THE lover of the period is gradually improv- 
ing. He no longer shoots his sweetheart, but 
—if shooting is absolutely necessary, and it 
generally is—shoots himself or his sweetheart’s 
papa.— Buffalo Express. 

THE young man who will turn up his nose at 
cabbage in connection with corned beef ata 
cheap restaurant, will consume it with effusion 
in the guise of pure Havana cigars—three for 
ten cents.— Union City Times. 


WE know a little four-year-old that thinks 
every time the usher hands a note to the 
preacher of a Sunday, it is some tardy comer’s 
‘“‘ regret” for being late at service. Perhaps it 
wouldn’t be a bad fashion.— WV. 7. Register. 


SPEAKING of dull times, a wicked Mobile 
man says that a few weeks ago a stranger ar- 
rived there and bought a bale of cotton, and a 
pleasant rumor at once started that the cotion- 
buyer had arrived; but it only proved to bea 
Chicago man with the ear-ache.—Cin. Sat. 
Night. 








CHRISTMAS was such a windy, blustering day 

that a great many wicked young men were out 

to see what the young ladies had in their stock- 

ings.— Wicked old man of the Com. Bull.—We'N 

~ that pass with the bare quotation.—Boston 
ost. 


Nature may have intended man to drink 
water. It looks that way from the fact that she 
will freeze up the water-pipes on the slightest 
occasion and never meddle with a barrel of 
whisky, when she can help it.— Detroit Free 
Press. . 

A FIVE-CENT cigar, with a good draught and 
an enterprising youth attached to the tail end 
of it, will load the immediate atmosphere w:th 
a fragrance that discounts a bone yard or a 
boot-factory that burns its own scraps.—S. 7, 
Newsletter. 


LitTLe Laura was tired and sleepy on 
Christmas night, when she went to bed, and 
forgot to say her ‘‘ Now I lay me.” “ TI touldn’t 
go to Heaven to-night, mamma,” said she, as 
her mother was pulling off her little stockings. 
“Why not, darling?” ‘“ Tos I’m too tired.”— 
Rochester Express. 


CHRISTMAS poetry is getting worse and worse, 
We very much fear that such subjects as the 
birth of Christ does not awake to ecstasy the 
living lyre of the average poet, to the same ex- 
tent that does the birth of a jaundiced dande- 
lion in a cow-pasture.— Oil City Derrick. 

WHEN young Jerry stuffed the old man’s to- 
bacco-box with a wad of old combings the other 
evening, and the ancient perched himself in the 
gloaming and loaded his jaw for an evening 
chew, the family prayers were dispensed with, 
and the bed-slat became intimate with the boy 
without any mattress accompaniment.— Yon- 
kers Gasette. 


A younc colored citizen in Milledgeville, 
Georgia, very properly shot his father the other 
day, because the latter refused to lend the son 
a mule “to go to a funeral and have some fun 
with the gals.” It is high time that fathers 
should understand the position they occupy in 
the family circle, and cramp down accordingly. 
—S. F. Newsleiter. 

A CATERPILLAR, attired in his winter ulster, 
was overtaken by a gentleman on Franklin 
street, yesterday afternoon. Other caterpil- 
lars have been seen, recently, by other gentle- 
men about the city. Mosquitos are also plen- 
tiful, and if we could only call back the flies 
we should be enjoying most of the luxuries of 
summer.—orwich Bulletin. 


Coronet Frep. Grant has unlimited Teave 
of absence to go to see his papa in Europe. 
Perhaps he is to be prince of Bulgaria. His 
father would make a splendid king—of Bul- 
garia—and we wish they may both stay there. 
The price of whiskey will certainly fall over here 
if the principle of supply and demand be not a 
delusion. — Washington Capital. 


Mr. Cro ry, late editor of the Graphic, be- 
ing moved to call Eli Perkins a liar, contents 
himself with remarking of the said Perkins that 
“the subjective order of his thought does not 
correspond with the objective order of the 
phenomena.” We translate this for the sole 
benefit of the readiest liar of the nineteenth 
century.— Philadelphia Kronikie- Herald, 


THERE is one lonesome member of congress 
who prowls about the capital and sighs and 
mopes around and has no one to talk to except 
his barber. He is the member who has not 
been appointed on any investigating committee. 
There was one man more desolately lonesome 
than him, however; the member who wasn’t 
investigated for something. He died about 
four sessions ago, just two days before sufficien 
evidence was found to investigate him.—Bur- 





lington Hawkeye. 
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Tue forerunner of a new religious dispensa- 
tion has appeared in England, where he has al- 
ready a large following. ‘This ecclesiastical 
tramp goes clad in sheepskins, trimmed with 
red flannel, has straws in his hair, and bears 
aloft a blackboard inscribed: ‘I am the Pro- 

het Elias’—which isn’t likely. No, he can’t 

Elias—nor Elisha, nor Elijah. These were 

all prophets, but they’re dead. Has anybody 
seen Eli Perkins lately?—S. 7. Argonaut, 


We want an active agent in EveRY school in 
America, to get us subscribers. It is easy work 
and good pay. A half day spent in any school 
ought to bring at least 20 subscribers, and to 
the person sending us that number at 50 cents 
each, we will forward, post paid, a neat little 
seven shot revolver and $1 cash, Just think of 
it, boys. Work and get it.—Amateur paper, 


“edited by a fifteen year old boy, 


Anp now the Chinese claim that the tele- 
hone is nearly two thousand years old, having 
Gaon in use about that time in their country. 
Oh, pagans with the almond eyes, there is 
something that is older than the telephone. 
Lying. Te is older than the great Chinese wall. 
It is older than the city of Pekin, It is as old 
as the first Chinese historian, And about as 
reliable. — Burlington Hawkeye. 








NO LADY'S BOUDOIR IS COMPLETE 
without PONU'S EXTRACT. Its various toilet uses are becom- 
ng as well known as its curative qualities for Inflammations and 
Hemorrhages. Ladies preferring delicately perfumed toilet ar- 
ticles should purchase our Toilet Cream, Price $1.00, Dentrifice, 
Price 52 cents, Lip Salve, Price 25 cents, Toilet, 3 cakes per box, 
go cents, all of which contain a large percentage of PURE Pond's 
Extract and are the most perfect preparations manufactured by 
Ponn’s Extract Co., 98 Maiden Lane, Sold everywhere. 





SOZOGDONT. To preserve the teeth and keep them pure 
and white, to prevent their decay, there is no preparation in the 
market equal to SOZODONT = To preserve the gums in a natur- 
ally hard and healthy condition, there is no superior to SOZO- 
DONT. To purify and sweeten the breath there is no rival to 
SOZODONT. For a perfect moith there is no recipe like the use 
of SOZOVONT. Consequently it is no wonder that the popularity 
of SOZOVONT as a dentrifice has no bounds, All Druggists 
keep it. 





Dry Dock Savings Institution, 


341 & 343 BOWERY. 





The Trustees of this Institution have declared a dividend for 
the six months ending Dec, 31, 1878, at the rate of 5 per cent. per 
annom on all sums of $2,000 and under, and on the excess of 
fica at the rate of 4 per cent. per annum,’ payable on and after 
the THIRD MONDAY IN JANUARY, 1879. 

DEPOSITS made ON or BEFORE JAN, roth will be entitled 


to INTEREST from JAN, :. 
ANDREW MILLS, President, 


WILLIAM V. WEBSTER, Secretary. 


SOCIETE FRANCAISE L’AMITIE. 


SIXTH ANNUAL 
Masquerade Ball, 
GIVEN AT 
IRVING EFIALL, 
MONDAY EVE’G, JANUARY 13, 1879. 
Tickets $2.00. 











THE BEST ALL TOBACCO CIGARETTE.” 
Sold by all Dealers and Manufactured by B. POLLAK. N."Y. 





Patents, Trade Marks 


are promptly secured by the Patent Office of 


PAUL GOEPEL, 


Staats-Zeitung Building, Tryon Row, New York. 


ADVICE AND PAMPHLETS FREE. 


Special terms for FOREIGN PATENTS if taken with U.S 
Patents, 


PORTRAITS 
Madison Square, 


Highest Awards: PARIS, VIENNA & NEW YORK. 
BRANCH: 


Old Post Office Building, 


NASSAU ST.,. N. Y. 


FD 











PHOTOGRAPHER, 


347 East lith Street, 
Between rst & and Aves., New York,—Closed on Saturdays unly. 


OTTO LEWIN, 


The well known Artist Photographer, 
989 THIRD AVE.,S. E. Cor. 59th St,, 
294 BOWERY, above Houston St. 


OLD ESTABLISHED AND WELL-KNOWN 
DENTAL ROOMS, 


No. 6 B. 14th Street, near Sth Ave. 


Whole and Pyrtial Sets Beautiful Mineral Continuous Gum 
Teeth, $2.50, $5.00, $10.00, upwards, Decayed Teeth filled ina 
superior manner without pain, so as to preserve them for life with 
pure Gold, genuine Platina, Amalgam, Bone, &c., $1.00 upwards 
Teeth cleaned in a harmless manner so as to give them the white 
ness of ivory $1.00, ‘Jeeth extracted without pain, 

Everything warranted as represented, and the best materials 
used in every case, PARTICULAR ATTENTION PAID TO CHILDREN’S 
leern, Open Evenings and Sundays. 


DENTAL OFFICE 


OF 


Philippine Dieffenbach - Truchsess, 


162 West 23rd St., bet. 6th & 7th Aves., N. Y. 


Lats 389 Canat Street. 














HEAPEST ROOKSTORE IN THE WORLD. 
53,672 Standard English Books 


AT OUR PRICE. 


75,276 Miscellaneous American ‘Books, 


AT YOUR PRICE. 


112,726 Second Hand Books, 


RICE. 


Catalogue of General Literature free. 


LECCAT BROTHERS, 


8 Beekman St., near new Post Office. 


NICOLL, the Tailor, 


139—149 Bowery. 
ET Saat Seoec evenness 000 0 ccedcoes coed $3.00 to $10.00 
tii iivrcesenecechevedesoce eesececes $12.00 to $40.00 
OVERCOATS to order... .....ccccesesess ss . «$12.00 upward 








(a" Having succeeded in securing a 
quantity of copies of ‘Puck’? containing 
“Talmage Cartoons’’, we hereby notify 
our Readers that they can obtain the 
following Issues at our Office: 

. No. 82, October 2. 
on, “>: i, 
~  * Be, 
** 87, November 7, 


STEINWAY. 


Grand, Square, and Upright Pianos, 


Triumphant at every World's Fair; 
endorsed by the most eminent musical 
authorities of both hemispheres, and the 
acknowledged Standard Pianos of the 
World, 

Special attention is directed to the 
lately-patented Steinway Parlor Grand— 
but six feet long—with touch, quality of 
tone, and almost the power, of a Stein- 
way Concert Grand; and to the new 
Steinway Upright or Cabinet Grand, 
with matchless tone and perfection of 
action. 

ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUES MAILED FREE. 


STEINW AY & SONS, 


WAREROOMS: 


STEINWAY HALL, 
Nas. 109 and i 11 East 14th St., New York. 





THE MOST 
Extensive Manufacturers of Billiard Tables in the World. 





The J. M. Brunswick & Balke Co., 
No. 724 BROADWAY. 
NEWEST AND MOST ELEGANT STYLES. 


The unequalled ‘Monarch’ Cushions which we warrant for 10 Years. 


Billiard Materials, Cloth, Balls, Cues, &c., 
ofveur own manufacture and importation, 


The J. M. BRUNSWICK & BALKE CO., 
CEN CEN OMACAGO, 
ST. LOUIS, 


NEW YORK. 


MATHESIUS & FREY, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


CABINET 


FURNITURE 


Upholstery, Decorations, &c., 
at Prices tosuit the times. Every Article guaranteed. 
91 BLEECKER ST., NEW YORK. ° 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 
° 








363 CANAL ST., N. Y., 


offer great Bargains in 


WATCHES, DIAMONDS, JEWELRY, STER. 
LING SILVER AND TRIPLE PLATED 
TABLE WARES. 


WEDDING AND HOLIDAY GIFTS 
in endless variety at close prices. 






EsTasiisump 1838. 





J 





IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF 


GENTLEMEN’ S WATS 





174 Fifth Ave., 169 Broadway, 
Baerween 22d & 23rd Streets, Near Cortianpt Street, 
NEW YORK, 
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“PIPER-HEIDSIECK.” We guarantee this medium 
dry wine to be superior in quality to any other CHAMPAGNE 
without regard to cost. 

PIPE “SEC” is more adapted to the German and Eng 
lish taste; is without bitterness and acidity, and dryer than 
any wine imported, It leaves the most delicious after-taste on 
the palate. 


So_t AGEnts In THE UNITED States AND CANADA, 


JOHN OSBORN, SON & CO., 
45 Beaver Street, N. Y., 
And 44 St. Sacrament Street, Montreal. 





At 10 Barclay St., near Astor House, 
in front of Cables’ Hotel, during the Bathing Season. 


And at Coney Island, at our Champagne Pavillion on the Beach, 








Champagne on Draught 10 Cts. a Glass. 


No. 10 BARCLAY ST., N. Y. 
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Table-Ware for the Holidays! 
The Grandest Display and the Largest Assortment 


IN THE UNITED STATES 
OF FIRST-CLASS CHINA, GLASS, HARDWARE, SILVERWARE, CUTLERY, 
DINNER AND TEA SETS ,CHAMBER-WARE AND TABLE-WARE 
FOR THE HOLIDAYS, 
Combination Breakfast, Dinner and Tea Sets, 100 pieces, $14.00. 
AND EVERY REQUISITE FOR THE HOUSE AND TABLE AT EQUALY LOW PRICES. 


50-page price-list free, and goods promptly delivered in city and vicinity or skillfully boxed 


and shipped to all parts, daily. 


= Wa. BASSE" ORL, 
Nos. 1, 2, 3, 12, 13, 15,16 & 17 
COOPER INSTITUTE, NEW YORK CITY. 














D. A. MAYER, 


IMPORTER OF 


4 HUNGARIAN WINES, 


526 Broadway, 
NEW YORK. j 





THE ONLY HOUSE IN THE UNITED STATES WHERE 
HUNGARIAN WINES ARE SOLD, WHICH HAS 
BEEN AWARDED FOR “ PURITY” AND 
“SUPERIOR QUALITY” BY THE 
CENTENNIAL COMMISSIONERS, 1876. 

No connection with any other House in the United States. 


Isaac Smith's Umbrellas 


paragon frame ........... 250 
FINE SILK UMBRELLAS 


in great variety. 
UMBRELLAS and PARASOLS to order 
and repaired. 
CANES in every style—a large assortment. 
36 FULTON ST., near Pearl. 
150 FULTON ST., near B’dway. 
104 BROADWAY, near Wall. 
1188 BROADWAY, near 2oth st. 
405 BROADWAY, ea Canal. 


Established A. D, 1802. 

















RUNK & UNGER, 


No. 50 PARK PLACE, 
Sole Agents for 


Ayala-Chateau dAy 
CHAMPACNES. 
Ee 


Roullet & Delamain, Cognacs, 
etc., etc. 

















TH. NII Ss, 


STEAM 


Pamphlet and Book Binder, 


No. 29 BEEKMAN STREET. 


Pamphlet binding of every description, and Pass books for banks 
a specialty.—Personal attention to everything entrusted to my care. 


ve SLO 


YOU CAN BUY A WHOLE 


French 4pGt, City of Paris 900 Franco Gor't Bond, 


These bonds are redeemed FOUR TIMES annually by the CITY 
OF PARIS AND ARE GUARANTEED BY THE FRENCH 
GOVERNMENT. The next drawing takes place 


FEBRUARY 5th, 1879, 


in which the following premiums will be paid out. 


1 bond will be redeemed with 100,000 F 
cai oe oe e oe 50,000 rancs, 





1 

Sbhonds“ “ . - 30,000 “ 

4 “ “ “ oT “ 20,000 “ 
25 “ « “ “ 25,0009 « 


Every one of the above named bonds draws 4 p(t. interest, 
payable in half-yearly coupons of 19 Frames Gold each, 

eeey bond must draw at least 500 Frames, and on the sth 
of February everv drawn bond must be redeemed with atleast 
1000 Frances Gold. These bonds can be sold at any time at 
daily market quotations. 

Every bond bought of us with $10 on or before the sth of Feb- 
ruary, is entiled to the whole premium that may be drawn thereon 
on that date. 

Out of town orders sent in REGISTERED LETTERS, 
CHECKS or DRAFTS, and inclosing $10, will secure one of these 
bonds for the next drawing 


For orders, circulars, and other information address: 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 


185 CHATHAM SQUARE (Bank Building), N. Y. City. 
ESTABLISHED SINCE 1874. 
N.B.—In writing, please state you saw this in the English Pocx. 





PATENT COVERS 


FOR 


FILING “PUCK” 
Price $1.00. 


FOR SALE AT THE “PUCK” 
OFFICE, 


13 North William St. 


BACK NUMBERS 


“PUCK” 
Can be Supplied on Demand. 


Willmer & Rogers 
NEWS COMPANY, 





On Park Place. 





A. Werner & Co’s Wine Cellars 








31 Beekman &t., New York. 
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WHAT IS GRAMMAR 2. 


THE WAY TODESTROY OUR PARTS OF 
SPEECH BY"DIPHTHERIA- 


- WHAT IS ARITHMETIC? 
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AND GUARDIANS. 
The attention of the Board of Education is respectfully called to the fact that a sound mind can exist only in a sound body. 
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